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kiwned hek Lnind.”

“Oh, I dare sny she was more klssed
agulust than kissing!" Danllo observed
consollugly, “But be careful, slr. A
whole lol of people are within ear.
whot.”
worst!”
erled Popoff In n volee that brought a
number of guests hurrylog to the spot.
“I'I' denounee her before them wlll
Come oul of there,” he bellowed, rush.
g forwurd, “both of you! Come out!”

He threw the summer bouse door
[ Wide open and shrank back, Incredu
{lous, nghast. -

I O the threshold stood De Jolldon

“What—what does this mean,” gur

\_——_-—__’ | and—Bonla!

I B

" CHAPTER V.
To the Rescue.

N At 1 ooolMs orders until they
b criiersd the simmer house,

“IId you el e, 8IrT" be anked.

“I most surely did ecall you, Mr.
n lndy's skirt, dissppeariog loto that
summer bouse. Who was shel"

“You ought to know!" scolded Popoll
“You were standing nearer the wsum.

“Yoo, sir-yes, | saw hor, If 1 may
say so0, but 1 don't know who she was,

“No, your excellency, not quite alone
There wan, If 1 may say so-there was
recognize him elther.”

“Well, well, wall!" chuckled the am-
with dellghtful luterest. “A Uttle gir
tation, eh? Gone ln there to whisper
Now, 1 really wonder! Mr. Nish, |
would not for the world have you think
wateh them come out. In the mean:
time, Mr, Nish, you might slip around
there (8, you might lock It. Under
stand '

’
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ISH, who had obediently fol-
now wriggle forward In confusion on
Nish!" erted Popoff. “And [ told you
“11 don't know, your sxcellency,”
wer house than | was, Didn't you see
1 really don't. 1"
a gentleman with her, At least he
bassador, seating himpelf in a garden
aweet nothings where no one ean in-
I am the least bit curfous. But-—I'l
to the rear of the summer house and
“Ye-yes, your excellency!” mumbled

b I
lowe Do Jolidon and Natalie

henring the » nibassador's volce,
I wis certuin | saw n Iady, or, rather,
trouviblingly lled Nish,
ber at all?

“Was she alone?"
looked lke a gentleman, but 1 didn't
chalr and eylng the summer house
terrupt 'em. 1 wonder who they are!
Junt ait here awhlle, for a joke, and
wee If there is another door there, If
panle siricken Nish, wscuttling away

‘UM AWAKE FROM MY CRAZY DREAM OF LOVE, AND I'M
GOING BACK T0 MAXIM'S"

among the bughes. The litle elerk
never paused untll he had found SBonia.
To her he pourcd forth (he whole
story, gasing with wild horror as she
broke Into a penl of uncontrollable
Inughter,

Suddenly she grew sober,

“Her husband will pever forgive
her," she murmured, half to herself.
“He will never umnderstand that It's
Just a silly, harmiess, sentimental talk
they're having"

Memories of the ways of Jealous
Marsovian husbands tashéd Into her
ind. Ty that primitive (atheriand
Wives had been benten—yes, and mur-
dered—for less. Something muat be
done, and doue qulckly.”

"Don’t worry!" she consoled the ter
tified Nish, *“Say nothing to any one
else, I'll ger Mme, Popoff out of the
Scrape If 1 can”

| mistnken,

Before Nish could reply she had dis:
anpeared down 4 path leading to the

rear door of the summer house,

Moantime Popoff, his curlosity mas
terlog him, had left his seat. Bteallng
forward on tipioe, be put his eye to
the keyhole of the wioker door,

He hind senrcely bent over this when
Panllo, happening to pass by on his
wiy Lo the gate, paused (b amazement
at wight of the Marsovian ambassador
thus assuming the role of Paul Pry.

“Why, hello, old chap!” erled the
prince, "What are you up to?"

“Hush!" warned Popolf In an excited
whisper. “A lndy went Into the sum-
wer houss a few minutes ago with a
gentlemun. | can't see them very
clenrly. There's too mwuch Guff o the
keyhole.  Hut they're sitting opposite
snch other with only a little table be

tween them.  The lady's back Is to
me, but 1t somsnow faminar,

The ran Is talking as earnestly as If
be were trylng to borrow money. Now
he's bending scross and kisslog ber
hand, and she doesn't seem to mind
I's~why, blews my soul, It'a that fel-
low De Jolldon? Well, welll Of all
things! Now, If only the ludy would
turn her face so | conld see bher''—

“Come away, sir!"
the whole situation bursting upon his
mind. He cnught PoppfM's sleeve, but
the ambassador shook him off.

“Laot me nlope!” he whispered. “Can't
you see what It all means? It means

we've found the lady De Jolldon's lo |

love with, the very woman we've
both been looking for! And now If
she'll Just turn her head a lttle I'll be
able to see ber fuce, and then"—

“Then you don't know who she la?
queried Danllo,

“No.- But I'llI"-

“Then take my advies and don't try
to find out
Come nway, old chap, and"—

“No, no! There; you pulled my head

out by the other door, and then I shan't
be able to know who"—

Daullo. "If elther of us has to play
the eavesdropper 1’11~

“No. It Is my place,” anserted Pop-
off. “But I'll bet you & bundred france
It's Mme, Nova Koviteh.”

"It would be like stealing & drpnken

mah's watch, | won't take the bet.
Come away, sir, and let the matter
drop where It is, For your own hap-
piness’ —

But Popol® was once more at the key-
hole.

“Ihey're standlog up to go,”" be re-
ported, “Now ashe's beginning to face
this way. [t'sa—= Ob, good Lord!"

The poor old man staggered away
from the door as though struck be-
twoen the eyes. Reeling to a chale, he
collapsed and burled his face In his
hands,

“No, no!
monned,

It can't be! It can't!” he
“And yet | conld hardly be

My wifel And"—

“Hriace up, your excellency!" entreat.
ed Dantlo o gepulne Clsireds. “Pull
yourself together, There are people
coullog along the walk. Don't make a
scene. Perhnps you were mistaken.”

“No; 1 saw ber!" groaned Popoff.

begged Danlla, |

Let well enough alone |

away just as she was turning around. |
I'd bave scon her In another lllcolld.i
They're getting up. Maybe they'll go

“Let me do the looklng."” suggestsd |

gled the confused ambassador, “this
| =this change and"—

' "You enlled to s to come out,” re
turned Honla calmly, “May I ask

; what you wanted of us?'

| “Bonlnl" gusped Danilo, And through
the confusion of many excited volces
I ahe heard I and thrilled to the note
Lo nugulsh in bis balf stiled cry.

[ YIf=If It was you who were b

!thore with M. de Jolidon," stammersd

Popoft, “where I8 my wife?"

“Here 1 am, dear,” answerad Natalle,
Ustepping ont of the erowd, with which
she had mingled after her burried exit

through the rear door of the summer

bouse, “Here | am! What s the mat.
ter? "
“Mnatter enough!” cried her husband,
“I could have sworn | saw you sitting
In that arbor with M. de Jolidon."
“My dear!"
Natdlle's exclamation was a triumph
of shocked propriety.
“He wan Kkissing your hand, 1
thought,"” went on the dazed ambassa-
dor
| This time Natalle moved away from

hilm in offended dignity. But Popoff
| bhastened to throw his arm about ber
| and deaw ber back.

“1 wan wrong,” ho assured her—*"a
blunder of esyesight! 1 apologize! I'm
sorry, M=

“1 begin to understand,” put In Sonia,
stepping forward In fear lest Natalle
averdo her pose of virtuous Indigna-
tlon. "It seems that the Marsovian
ambussador has done me the honor to
sten at n keybole In hopes of over.
hearing my conversation. Sooner than
disappolot bim, M, de Jolidon, will you
please repeat to him just what you
sald to me o there?

De Jolidon understood. If Natalle
was to be saved, If Bounla was not to
| be mlked about, herole weasures were

| DOCENSATY .

“1 nsked Mme. SBonla Sadowa,” sald

he, “to do me the honor to become my
| wife!"
I Danllo stood motionless, his lips set
In & white line, amid the buss of con
gratulations and laughter that followed
De  Jolldon's announcement. Soala
uoted his agony aod sald joyfully to
herself:

“My prince, | thiok I've won! You'll
bave {o speak, soon or late, now, and
when you do"-—

“Antl Marsovia loses the twenty mil
lons!” Popofl muttered, recovering his
self pomsiession and somewhat belated
iy remembering his country's needs.
“Prince,” called Sonia mischlievous-
L1y, "1 haven't heard your congratuls.

| tlons yet. You don't look ns happy as
| you might at the news.”

“"Happy!™ echoad Danllo, with a
| scornful,  mirthless lavgh. “Why

shouldn’t 1 be? Accepl my congratu-
| latlons, my paternal blessing and any-
| thing else you choose to levy on me
| for. My own motto |8, ‘Love when yon
Ly, propose seldom rod marry—not
|at alll

! “L&T me teil you a little falry story:
| There were once a prince and a prin.
{cens, They loved each other, But the
prince was poor and dared not tell of
rhtu love for fear of belng thought a
{ fortune hunter, s sllence made the
| princess angry, 8o she wint and prom.
Ised her hand to aunother man, and
they all lived miserably unbappy ever
after, And the moral of that stupld
litle atory Iz that 1'm sick of respect.
ablilty, and I'm awake from my crasy
dream of love, and 1'm going back to
Maxim's, and you can all go to—-Mar-
sovin!"

| “He loves me! He loves me!" panted
| Bonla undor her breath,

(To be continued.)

Granulated Sore Eyes Cured.

“For twenty years [ suffered fiom
a bad case of granulated sore eyes,
says Martin Boyd of Henrietta, Ky.
"“In February, 1903, a gentleman ask-
ed me to try Chamberlain's Salve,
[ bought one box and used alout
two-thirds of it and my eyes have 1t
given me any trouble since This
salve is for sale by Frank Hart = -
leading druggists.

Chronic Diarrhoea Relieved.

Me, Edward E. Henry., with the
United States Express Co,, Chicago,
writed:

WINES AND LIQUORS.
[ |

Eagle Concert Hall

(320 Astor Street)

Rooms for rent by the day, week, or
nonth. Bes rates in town.

“My own wife agd De Jolidon! And

P. A, PETERSON, Prop.

GREAT

OXFORD

SALE
Good Bye to Low Shoes

While summer days are still ahead of
us in which Oxfords can be worn, we
have decided to close out our entire
stock of Oxfords for men, women and
children at once. We are not going to
wait until you do not want Oxfords, but
sell them right now when everybody
wants them. We therefore offer Ox-
ford shoes at the following reduced pri-

ces:
Men’s $3.50 to $6.00 patent colt, calf, veci and $
tan Oxfords, MOW ......... voooriiveiessiisies cerriaens 2-60
Ladies' $3.50 to $5.00 patent calf, vici, tan Ox-
fords and Garden Ties, NOW....o.cocoovvvererooreerenns, $2050
Boys' Misses, Youth's and Children’s Ox-
fords AT COST

............................................. NI I

I'he best Oxfords we have and they are
the best that’s made.,

Come and get a pair for yourself or any member of the family.
We can fit you. You will find other bargains besides those
mentioned here.

Wherity & Ralston

Astoria’s Best Shoe Store.

“Our General Superintendent, Mr. I have used it since that time andiZSrd Ohio Regiment, and have no ail-

Quick, handed me a bottle of Cham- | cured many on our trains who have |ment
berlain’s Colic, Cholera and Diarrhoea | been sick. [ am an old soldier who|which this remedy stops at once.” For

Remedy some time ago to check an | $erved with Rutherford B. Hayes and [eale by Frank Hart and leading drog-
attack of the old chronic diarrhoea. William McKinley four years in the |gists.

'WE ARE RUNNING NO CLEAR:
~ NCE SALE

except chronic  diarrhoea,

But we have bargains at all times, and give
the best values to be had for the money. Selz
and Gotzian Shoes; Conquerer and Stetson
Hats; I & S. Bing and Fechhemier &
Fishel Co. Clothing; stand for style and qual-
ily; no one can dress well without them.

A full stock of Men's Furnishings kept
on hand.  Suit Cases, Trunks, Blank-
ets and Quilts, Full line of Loggers’
Shoes.  Fall Stock arriving daily.
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LuuKinen ® Harrison

THE STORE THAT MAKES GOOD
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